"tones Labour s low. 

Enter Berowne. 

Fer O mv goodknaue Cojlard, exceedingly well met; 
Clow. Pray youfir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a re numerations 

Ber. Wh at.is a remuteration ? _ 

Coll. Maniefir, hall epennie farthing. 

O, why then three farthings worth or Sake., 

Call. I thanks yourworfhip, God be wy you. 

Ber. O ftay flaue, 1 muft imploy thee- 
As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

S)oc one thing for me that I {hall mtreate. 
flow. When would youhaueit done fir? 

Ber. O this after- noone. 

Ho. Well, I willdoe it fir : Fare you well, 

Ber. O thou knowell not what it is* 

/low. I lhall know fir, when l haue done if, 

Ber. Why villaine thou muft know nrlt. 

Cio. I will come to your worftiip to morrow morning;, . 

Ber ». It muft be done thisafeer-noons: 

Maikeflauc,itis but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt heerc in theF arise, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues {peak fweetly then they name her na|ue s 
And Rofaline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
ThisfeaPd-vp counfaile. There's thy guerdon: goe. 

1 Clow. Garden, Ofwect garden, better thtnremunersu , 
aleuenpence-farthin g better : moft fweet gardon. I willdoeit 
flir in print : gardon, remuneration. extu 

Ber. O , and I forfooth in lone, 

3 that haue bceneloues whip? . . 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Crincke, 

Nay , anight- watch Gonflableo 
A domineering pedant ore the Boy „ 

Then whom no mortal! fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy, 

This fignior Iunios gyant dwarfe Don flpid a 
t. t 
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Hedge of all lay tetet sand malecontsnts : 

Dread Prince olPlaccats, King of Codpceccs, 
Sole Emperator and great generall • : 

Of trotting Parritors(Q my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field, 
Andwearchis Colours like a Tumblers hoopc. 
What? 1 loue, I fue, I feckea wife, 

A woman that islike a Germaine Cioake, 

Still a repairing: euer out of frame, 

Andneuer going a right, being a Watch: 

But being wstchc, that it may ftili goe right: 

Nay, to be periurde, which is woril of all .* 

And among three, to louc the worft of all, . 

A vvhitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals ftueke in her face for eyes, 

I , and by heauen one that will doc the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guarde 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 

To pray for hcr,go to : it isa plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my neglect. 

Of his almighty dreadfiill little might. 

Well. I will loue, write, Ggh,pray, fue grone. 
Some men mull loue my Lady, and Pome lone. 


Jltfus Jguartus. 


Enter the Prince ?, a Forrcfter, ber Ladies^ and her 
Lords. 

Qu. Was thacthe King that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 
Againll the fteepc vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know not, but 1 thinkeit was not he. 

£&■ w ho ere a was, a Ihew’d a mounting rainde s 
\Vcll Lords today weffaaii hauc our difpatch, 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 

Then Forrester my friend, Where isthe Bulh, 

' we muft Hand and play the mutthcrer in ? 


